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NOTHER year has found
us just as we were getting
eomfortably used to the
fdea  that summer had
really ‘gone,

Husy people nover have
time to dwell very much
d on the passing of the sca-
s0ns,

The days are s full of
tagks and Father Time is
always cateliug up and
petting alend of us in spite of his ad-
vanesd agoe,

It is always the same old story!

Sprine surprigzes us with its blos.
somy ond its bursting hrooks and then
summer hoas come and gone before we
Know {t.

Very fow of us stop to think that
this swiftnoss of time In [ts passing
indiearrs that we are really living
rather than lolling through N

It is only when the duys haug upon
our bands that we know Kow hlessed
are those other thoes when 'wo have
to make lists of the many things wo
have (o doand got up ciacly morniugs
Lo begin them.

OF coiurde we are Hkoly to eompliin
that we get so littie done, sspecially
at thls tiee, when the calendirs teil
us that anuther 365 days hive becote
a part ol yesterdny's 1000 yoars,

We Jobi bnek pegvotfully and repine
that wo have wo little o yrecord in the
way of aehievemont, beyond the moge
wot of living from day to duy and [rom
wedk oweek.

Put'living In the richt spirit. steiv.
ing, If wor alwavs accomplishing and
completing the takks wo ser ourselves,
{5 nothing to regret,

It comes pear to that simple iffe
that goupds so grand and inspiving
when ft s lved in the woods, hut
which s quite as fiue when lived in a
big eity.

Thera {5 na donbt that when we try
to st up standueds of happiness and
contontment and peree at the elose of
o yeur that bhawx had Itswilts of sun-
shine and s streteliesg of shade, that
it 1s Impossible to put Wealth, or fame,
or suctess, personnl populiatity, beanty
or even health itsolf forward us the
groat, good thing that makeslife worth
living.

The thing that connts = the ability
and the desire fo feel an Interest in
things, In events and persons—in the
game of lile itselr,

All the other blessings pall unloss
that hiterest remisins, 1t f& very eloye
Iy #hkin to health for 1t is a sart of
youth, of vitality, of life,

It has become the gepneral prictice
to speed the departure of the old year
with every Indication of rejoicing, wel
coming in the new with declaim and
cxprossions of satisfaction,

It fs naturial and whaolesome o lonk
forward, but those of us who wish to
fnelude the brick of gratitude in the
huflding of our eharnoters should learn
to omlt our eomplaints of the luck the
old yvear has brought us.

In truth, the new yeur will be to a
groat extont lke the oll=whit we
make [t und how we tuke 0t

Things will happen In aeenrdance
with the game lnws that guide this big
earth of which wo afe w small part,

So we cnn geeel 1008 o o cnlm wodd
bappy manner, rather than with any
manifoétations of frenzled Joy ot Qs
coming, and let us have she good man:
nors o spocd our piarting guest, 1907,
politaly,

With all his fanlts we know him for
what ho was and the new veur |s s
yot o dtranger to o,

We can hope and believe that all
poodd things will come with hilm, but
et ug avold the haekneyod congraty
latlon on the passing of a twolve
month that probahly treated us hetivy
then we deserved.

The duwning of another January 14
invariably the time for whitt are called
“good  resolutions.” which  translae
themaelves Into rash promizes, nsually
broken before the new year s well un-
dar way.

Thal was the old-fashioned way of
exprogiing an  Inelinatlon to  reform
onv's bad habity and people kept on
from youth to old age making these
gomd pesolintions every 31st of Decom:
ber, finding themselves eaech yeur fur
thier from perfection than ever.

Good resoiutions are not =0 preva
fent, or at lenst pot so noisy ns they
used t¢ be at this tme,

They hnve become popular material
for the comie papors and evervbody
kmows what a joke they are,

Nevertheless, the cloge of a year Is
a capital time for a lovk back, o retros
spoct o which we can see the faulls
that arr on the memd with us, or the
ones thul have persevered and grown
Bl rOnger,

Maybe gome wew lendency las
gprung ip which does not promise
well.

At all events il we are able to get
a aew view of our characters as
wWough u searchlight bad beep thrown

In on our souls, we are In a fair way
(o improve.

It Is only when we blindly consider
ourselves a4 right In everything that
wa are all wrong,

it is only when we blindly consider
onreelves us right in everything that
wan abe all wrong,

S0 if your look back shows you mis.
toles pud errors and mishellefs, be
glad that the New Yeur glves you a
clean slate to try for the right road
und the true goal.

Be thankiul for the mental perspec-
thve when you see it with clear sight—
with new troe eyoes.

There is no need of making resolu-
tions, for right seeing means right
thinking and right thinking is the
path to right lving.

Perhaps your faults are those mean
little ones which you would like to
exchange In a bunch for one noble siy,
Bt there are no exchanges of that sort
or we should all be noble sinnoers,

The petty favlts are the thorns that
cluster vonnd gome of the finest roses
in Jife's big garden, erowding, jerring,
overtopping one another in thelr cager-
ness 1o get to the Hght,

Miyhie the old year bas boen a good
friend In some special Instances that
yon ean recull

Perhaps it brought you back with
a short, sharp shoek from @ oo arfo-
gant hnppiness or aa overconfident suc-
Cost,

Be glad of that jar, even though it
Kept you stivred up for awhile,

Perhaps the pagt 12 months have
healed some breach or brought gome
ship home, the white sails of which
vou have been watching wist{ully for
months or yea's fiur out al geq,

Be glad of that.

Perhaps some millstone has [illen
froin vou and yon gtand free at last on
the groat highway with long manneted
arms rogehod out Lo the skv.

Ho glad!

Or peace has setilod on a troubled
oeean and you can greet the sunrisae
with a smile amd o prayer of thankful-
ness for another day.

Miayhe there 1s o ctidle In one eor-
ner of your home this New Year's eve
with o magt Important guest endilied
in down blankels and rose-dod painis
upturued for yvenre lssgs,

Novnesd 1o 1@l you o by glad

Or succerss hns eomoe (0 erown somo
cffort at which you have tolled rather
wearkly, bardiy daring to hoga

Or if It his been withtheld, e glad
that you have nevertheless tricd. 1t
will all come to you sone duy.

The old vear has tauneht s lessons,

Lot us projit by them and enter into
the new armed with experience rather
thon plunge to it as thaugh it were
N rpse garden

It is quite as il of danger and con-
Niet poed clonds ag she old frlend that
5 ot

It us wish it will have even as
mineh sunshine gnd gladness and joy.

We cun wmeet It with splendiil hope
wnd Hyvely flib—for those two gquall-
tiea wre What make our dreans come
Lrne,

Lot s cherish a few good hopes that

it mny briog ug the things we stand
in need of—health, liappiness, good
fricnids snooess, Joy and ithe eloar

vitlon that will teach us to discern the
false from the troe.

Muy iU Jeave us our beliefz and ony
l(lvl‘l!r‘.

Teach vs 1o love more and (o hinte
not 4t plh

To e content with the blessings thit
we have.

To enltivate sweetness and good na-
tire rathes thin exelusivencss,

To meet the wor' 1 with a smile.

To stifle eritidiinm of things and peo-
e,

Never to make Hitle of onr own,

THE POOR OLD YEAR.

Hit Him ayain.

GOOD-BY, OLD YEAR,

By Clifford Kane Stout,
Gumlliy, O Year, sour mission ands
th midnight chiimos and ull (s done;
The recoraly wrell witl joy or less,

The decds fulitled atgd guordons won
Ars g as UGpliles rauml thy rime,
And thou wee numwed with olden time,

He's Got No Friends.

Forevermore oh, fnteful poast,

That saw =0 much no luw can chinnge;
Bosinning and the snd. of things

That were 1o he, the pow and sirmnge,
The ol apd worn and bloorn snd blght,
Passed 1o the dark or born to lght,

Anill, 6, Tar some hnppy voar
Hwert weldlag Dolls rang Jovounly
A friomds el hundd sud siraugers
met,
And sunshitne tall so glnd and free
Om hnoyant soolh, and smiies were falr,
And laughter banlered paln and care.

Some tears mtist 81l In every year:
Your portlon rame when grief had set

A badige of malrning on the Neurte
Of some whose Inve coulil not forget,

And liopefully, withoUt dismay,

They covered fricnds of yesterday,

Gond-ty, Old Year: we resret the New;
When we recall your gifta and cost
May then a double portion show
Tuy favors won o'er which was lost.
Gesd-Liy* A hand at parting; then
A benédictlon und amen.
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By his

YE.STE‘.RM(.HT the y

lowly cough we met

Bring'ng ivy-leaves, and trying

Same with smiles and some with sighing
To remember—or forgat

5]
S
S Now the nursting yesr & waking
})6 And we goze nio s eyes
‘b;_ Heedless of his sire s lorsaking,
“‘}:; In his craala he 18 taking
@:_;—’ Gifts from earth and sea and skies.
W
Opy
""‘:‘3 Dawn of gold and sunzet gloaming,
{:'.1’!" Apml eve and Junctiae morn
"-\3:_;\) Thinga of truth and not of seeming,

Thase bave glorified his creaming,
He 'the hoir, the newly born.

In his tiny grasp he veasures
L
Riches that may sogw be ours—

be swestened nighily

Suntignt gold n brmming measures,

Tﬁ_‘;_&) Mandow Tragrances and plensuras,
‘f?}i: Moneyea wine aistited of Nowers,
r‘:\l".j

g‘?},‘ Secon the ehld will fralie

}',-4\3 O'er Wis fathor s fdrass grean grave,
‘.(ig Day shul be s plugmove bpightly,
.fy,; Ana his sleep
Aied

By the songs of wm

YEAR,

ear lay dyings?
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d and wave
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By HELEN ROWLAND

New ¥Year Irresclutions

The Widow Discusses Them

With the Bachelor.

SNTT it hard, sdld ke
widow, glinelng ruefolly
at the  Holly wreathed
clock on the munteliplece,
to Know wlere 1o begin
reformineg youreelf?

THIreRt
clihmaed
vow pre

heuvons!™ ox:
the  biichslor,

uot going o do

anyvtblime ke that, arve
you "
The widow pointed sol
i-mn!_r to. the hands of the clock,
which [ndicated 11:830, and then 1o

the cidvmdar, on which hung one thit-
torlng loaf ortrked Decermiber 81,

It is tme,” she slghed, o begin
miental honsecloaning: o sweep vut
ong colloction of Jast year's follies and
dust off onr petty sins and Bing away
onr ofd viees and—"

“That's the trouble!” hroke o the
bachelor. “It's so havid 1w know just
what to throw away and what to keep,
Making New Yeur's resolutions is like
dolng  the spring  housecleaning  or
clring out a drawer full of old let
ters and sentimentnl rubbish.  You
konow that there are Joig of things
vou ought (o get rid of, and that aeo
just in the way, atdd that you wonld
e botter off without, it the minmte
You make up your mind to part with
anyihing, even a tiny, iusignificant
viee, It suddenly hecomes so0 dear and
altrnetive that you repent and begin
10 ke o new interest in 1t The only
thme 1 ever had (o be taken None in
i cah was the day after 1 promisod to
slgn the pledae,” and the bachelor
sighed remindseently,

“And the only thne 1 ever overdrew
my hank aceonnt,” deéchad the wid-
ow, "wii the day after 1 had resolved
1o economize,  §osuppoge.” she addsd
pensively, “thot the best way to hegin
would e to plek out the worst viee
and dizeard that”

“And that will leave heaps of room
for the others and for a fot of new 1i-
tle sing, besldo, won't 17" agrood the
bicheior eheorfiully, “Well,” he pdded
philusophieally, “I'll' give up murnders
Ing."”

“What!” the widow started.

“Don’t you want me (0?" asked the
Lachelor platntively, rmibbing his bald
apot, "Or perhaps I might resolve not
to commit highway roShers any more
ur o stop forging or—"

“All of which is so vasy
the widow saveustically.

“There'd e some glory amd some
reason in giving up a big vice." sigh-
ed the bachelor, “if & fellow hud one
Put the troulile 45 that most of us mwen
haven't any Lig criminal tendencles,
merely a heap of Jftle follles and
woakpesses that thepe fsu’t any par-
tieular virtue o sacrificing or any
particular harm in keeping.”

“And which you slways do keep, in
spite of all your New Year's vows,™
romurked the widow fronically,

“Hah!" The bachelor laughed eyni-
eally. “IUs our New Year's vows that
lielp us to keep ‘sm. The very fact
that a fellow has sworn o forego any-
thing, whether it's a hablt or a girl,
makes it more attractive, 've thrown
away a whole box of clgars with the
finest intentions bn the world and then
gotten up In the middle of the night
to feh the pleces out of the waste bas-

I broke In

ket. And that midnight smoke was

et

the swierest 1 oever had, Tt was
swentor thiam the apples 1 stole slien
I owas 0 Kol pud the kissex 1 ostole
When—"

I you eame hero to dlinte on tha |
Jovg 'of Bin, My CUravers,” Leguan the
widaw I'llh“:.'

TAnd,” proeveded the Inwehelor,
SIve niade apomy mind o stop M-

e with @ glyl, beewuse 1 fonnd ogi
that sle way haginning to—to--"
‘I wnderstand,”  Interouptod

widow vt beticully,

“And, by Jove! " dintshed the hnche.
lor, "1 hiad 1o pestyaln myself o Keap
from  golng back and proposing Lo
o™

“liow lueky von didt"
the widow witherinely.

"t T wouldn®t have,”
the hachelor rocfully, “if the
restrakied havaolf™

UNCYerthelers roneated thn
"It wns lneky—Tfop the glel ™

Which glrl™ asked the bacliclor
“The girl 1 hiroke off with or the givl
thitt catme afterward ™

“U auppose.” mused the whlow Jg-
noring the levity and leaning over Lo
arrange o bunch of viglets an hor helt,
“thitt Is whiv It §s so dditfienlt for a

{he

contmenlied

esplininaed
gorl had

widow,

mnn to kReep 2 promise or o vow -
even o marringe yow "
“Oh, I' don't know.” The bachelor

Ieancd ek and regorded the widow's
coromet  brald theongh the smoke of
kifs elgar, “It o't the martizge vows
that arve go diMeult o keop, e the
fool yows a wmin makes bofore s
clage and (the fonl preomdses e pakes
afterwacd that he stumbles over ol
fa)iz down on.  The marringe yow!
ure 5o bz and vaegoe that you can get
alll aroond thewn  without  actually
eaking thom, but i they shoubl in-
terpodate eoncrele questions Inta the
wrvier gneh oas, Do ovow, Willinm,
promize not to growl at the eoffee -

“0r, ‘Do you, Mary, promise never
to put o daub of powder on Your nose
again? * broke In the widow.

Wor to look twice ol your predty

Atenogrtpher,” continted the bache.
1oy,
“Not to He about your age, or your

fort op your wilst mensupe.”

“Nor to jngegle with the truth when.
ever you stay out after half-past ten”

“Nor }u Haten 1o things that—that
anybody —exeept  your hushand may
say 1o you In the eonsoryatory-—aol,
bosee how 3t feeld!” finished the wid-
or with o sympathetie Hitle shndder.

“And yor,” reflected the bachelor,

“n woman is always exacling vows
aml promises from the wan she loves,
alwnys putting uwp bars—for him to
fump over: when If she would dnly
loave him alone he wounld be perfoetly
contented to gtay within bounde and
graze tn his ownp pasture, A man
hites being planed down; bot a wom-
an doesn’t want ansthing around that
she can't pin down, from her belt and
her theories te her hat and ber hus-
hand."

“Well,” protested the widow study-
inz the tor of her slipper, "It §s a sat.
fefaction to know you've got your hus.
band fastened on straight by his
promiges and held In place by hls
pwn vows and that he loves you
enough to—"

“Usually,” interrupted the Lachelor,

“a man loves you in inverse ratio W

his protestations, The Inver who
promises all things without reacrve
is too often ke the Trfeilow who
doosn't question the botel bill nor #8k
the price of the wime. because he
doesu’t intend to pay it anyway, The
fellow who is prodignl with his vows
and promises and poetry Is gpenvrally
the one to whom such things mean
nothing and, being of no valoe, can
be flung aboul' geterously (o every
girl e mests. The firm with the big
gest front office is likely to be the
one with the smallest deposit in the
sufe,  The man who swears off loud-
est on New Yeur's Is usually the one
they have to earry home the morning
after.  And the chap who promises a
girl o life of roses & (he one who will
let her plek all the thorns off for her-
self”

“Perhapa” sighed the widow, chew-
fng the stem of o violet thoughifully,
“the heat way to cure a man of &
tasto for anxthing, after all, is to let
him' have too mwuch of it ingtead of
mmaking him swear oft. If you want
him to Iyt the smell of a pipe Insist
on hls smoking all the thme. 1 you
want him o sign the (emporangs
pledge, serve him wine with every
comrge. I you want him to bhoto o
womun, Invite her (o meot bim every
timo e ealls, and tell him how ‘stita.
ble' she would b

“And if you want him to love Yon"
fakshed the bachiclor, “don’t asik him
to swenr it but teil him that ho really
ought’ not 1o The bost way to mies
ase o donkes —human v otherwlse—
I8 to turn his head in the wrong dis

reetion and he'll back ju the right
ot
“Then" aald the widow decialvely,

wis oupht to Degin the New Youar by
miking s frre
P what
“Vova thint we swant't atop doing the
things wie ought net 1o d’ cxplaled

polutions.”

=

the widow
ANl wieht," agreed the  baohielor
phomelittally, T ke an ecesnlus

thon G 2o on qoakingi lave o You us

el i 4 ket
Yo man

Travurs

vyl

as 1 Yike, Mr
ile widow e
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ow agieell dooyvony ke
hiehiddon, leaning Loy
the widow's
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I dbkie= all but the
Witk “You

asfied the
O fappk futn

CVOE
corner of the
propoatng.” she
shawly ronlly  onght
Lhint

1'mi
The widow
S,

min
polng o Stop —<tenipght ™
lowked up in alarm
ol don't Jutve to eomies
kovping . vonr  pesoluflons uptil o
metrow movndug,”" she salil quiekly

“Aking goinE to stop reiusing
me=enieht” continued thie hachelor
firindy

Tha phmilled the earnir
the risg with geout concern

At Wi on the hacehelor,
e Eeruerliing  Trom s
povine withodr thowehtdully,

Vi

withiny

of

tak-
nud
“you neg

e byl
FCLT

pedng o put onothis ring™=<he leansd
L over, vaneht the widow's Dand s
et e ghittering thing on lisw
Wb ey ot e Bewan, Uvon
W Boldi Lo sy thist youy will
The widow gprane up suddenly
S dendts don't, don’tt™ she oriml.
“Inow mpent Well me making prom
et

W dontt nesd o, sald the bache
lore deaning back nonchatantly, “we
cin bogit by making—arsangeomants,
Wondd yon profer o dise by town or
at Tuxedo?  And do you think Korope
or Dermgdie the bost place Tor the—="

“Trormada, by all means,” broke in
the whidow, “und I wikh you'd have
that Lldeous portico. tnken off your
wwn house By, and ffur the
rest of Bur words wers smotherid in
the bachelors copt Jupel—atl some
thins elhe

Thin you o wedn 10 arey e,
after  wl'™ ered  the bhaclislor
i luintly

The gaspnd for breath aod
pattod her NBulr whstonsiy,

l~—1 ennt marry you all the
time " whelerded, “bot Dnever thonght
you were peslly fnoennnist and—-"

Mothlnks,”  guoted the  Loehalor
Bappily, “thut nelthier of ws did pro-
tenl too et We haven't tuade any

Witdow

LA

promlsee Vot Eooew.”

“Not o elolnel the  widow
promplly, us fo my Hintieg."

CNUF a4 o my clulm”

“Nor as 4o 1oy relatives®
“Noy my clgues.”

“And we won't make any vows'"

erfed the widow, Texcopt  amarriage
vows"
“And New  Year's  lrvesolgtiong™

added the hacholor

“pdstent” eried the sidow softly,
with hor fingers on her lips,

A peal of o thousand silver belis
rang witt on the midnight air,

“The olilmes!" exclaimed the wid
ow. “Theyre full of promises.”

oL thoueht 1 sounded like a wed-
ding bedl™ sudd the bachelor, disap-
pointedly

"Mavyte,”
only Love
Tinws.

anfd the widow, “it was
ringing off.”"—Los Angeles

New Year's Calls.

The enstom of vigiting aud sending
presofita pod cands on New Yeur's day
18 vircordid glmost ns far hack as his-
tory gors. The practice of vslog visi-
{ng cards can be traced back for thou-
sanda of years by the Chinese. Their
New Year's visiting cirde are curionl-
fies. Each one se1s forth not only the
natae, but ail the titles of itx owner,
“wnd, ns all Chinnmen who bave sny
sovial position at all have about a
dozen, It makes the list quite appail.
ing. Thego cards are made of silk or
wlge of fine paper backed with silk and
are po larke thut they have to be roll
ed up lo be carried conventently. They
are, lndeed, so valuahle that they are
returned to thelr owners,

*
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Little

Jeffrey’s

New Year
Luck

ITTLE Jeftvey was an or-
phan lad whose father
wai killed In n railroad
acoident  when  Jefirey
wis o tiny baby in his
mother's arms. And the
mother had been made
s0 {11 by the sudden
death of litle Jefirey's
futhier that she was no
longer able to care for
her baby and a lew
motnths later she went fo join the fa.
ther and baby Jeffrey was lelt all
alone In the world

Then friendly neighbors who had
ton many bables of their own to find
room for this Httle fatherless and
motherless boy had him taken to an
trphan asylum and he grew up with
50 wthear boys and glels who had no
mother or father

When  Alies Lane efme  to
home she wias olght yeurs old
mothor and  father had diod
4 fow works of one another and It
was a sumleyved Httle girl whoe cropt
ahout the big rooms of the  Homee,
Little Juffrey hiad a big heart and he
felt yory sorry for Allee.

On the third day after Her o
rival he walked up to hee and plost
fng himgedl Ao front of her e podd

the
Her
within

“Alice Lane, why do yon ory so
much?  Why dow't you play?”

e was guch a fenny, frecklefoeed
[ietle fellow that Altee smiflod & falnt
Hitle smile. W wal the first one stiiee
her wother's doath. Then e weaes
|-'u||w apaln and she aolited

“I' want mnmma, Joffyoy I want
paay, too, aml my own hote This fs
I iz and lonesome snd they don't love

You HEke manima aud papa™

From thit thine on Allce and Jalfrey
wire the bokr of Hilh-I\ e wia
auch o chicesfol Hitle fotlow snd often
so. droll thot  meay  times Alice
Ixughed in apite of Hersolr,

Bt when Allee began to ik mouch
of hor home and het mamns dud papa

hit begin to wish for one. ton.  The
wish grow aond grow ontdl ot last he
fult that there wus nothing in the

world that he wanted oxeept a mpth.
e amd 0 Bather amd m homes. When
Chrlstming time came smd (he ehil
dren wrote their wishes on a pleoe of
paper une of the house mnthers oo
e Jeffrey'as "Tes, 0 don’t Wil
nothing bitt a r.nn-»r’ apd & motie
aed a home with lowers i the wWin-
diaw ™"

From time to timo oliildien wore
mken feom the ofpliang” hotme by oo
phe who had oo children of thelr own.
The bhouse mother hopid s0 much
|ihm Hitle Jeffory would be  chosen
andd his wish granted. Tt the poopile

wher eltiie pnsssd by the little

Hant

fellow who  eved ocach poweomer
hopeflly,
Se Cheistmas day passod nnd Jeft

Fey reediverl sweetments wnd o warm
clothing and wn fron enzine, bt not
e fanthwr and methor dand home
He eried Bimself 1o sleop that nighs
il Allee had to tmn comforter fon
the next few dars
“Manmms always snld New
wag the [ueky day and maybe youn'll
get them then, And §f yoi don't, thens
you will seme other thne, "vause Moth
| er Borns gafd slic'd trey ™
| On New  Yeur's  torning
was awake early, and his
Wik

ALY he the mathes'll come today,”

A few honrs later & vory  pretiv
wiiriiin diessod In velviet amd furs ol
Towest b tadl s came to the home
Livtle Joffroy looked up hopefally, That
[ the worinn geemed not to gon the by s
for her eyes were seauning the fiees
of the little givls, Whin she same to
Alire she started:

"Thar's the ane, I she snld
cagerly. “The same gentle face and
bl oves gnd golden halr, We must
have her, 1 will seem ke having our
little Allee back pgnint”

When she leariiod the name of the
Hrtle girl she had ehowen he was
still more Imterested,

“You wonh! like to gn home with me,
doar, woulin't you?"  she  asked
Altve,

“Yeu, ma'um,” answered Alico, “hut
Foeonldnt go without Jeffrey, ‘cause
he's Weon my Iriend and he wanls &
Father and a mother so bald”

“Oh, bhut I don’t want a Hetle hoy,
dear. 1 just want one little girl o
miake it gecm as thouzsh my awn Alica
wore living,” amswseed the lady,

“Then | ean’t come,” sald Aliee, "un-
lras they make me e

For a few moments the man and
woman talked together and the man
soomed to sos In littls Jeffvey all the
things that other people hod missed.
He saw the honest Dive eves, the firm
mouth amd the monly walk, and he
suw years abead when the same little
boy might be his pariner In business.
Then he said to Jeffrey:

“We want & son, ks as a daugh-
tetr. So we =il take yon home wnd
give yon a happy New Year"

“New Year's is the locky day, Isa't
17" amwwered Jeffrey, beaming into
the faces of his new parents. And
the smils won the lady's heart snd
ehe took bim ez gladly as she JQid
Alice,

S0 Jeffrey found his  faitber and
mother and home and a sister 8l on
& happy New Year's day~Fuarmers'
Review. '
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Jdeffioy
Nest thoughe

Sfome”

——
s




